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some in Jerusalem, some in Amman, some at Jafer.
Apart from my battledress I now had only a razor and
a toothbrush. Of what other than clothing had I
stripped myself ? Of skin, certainly; perhaps of a little
conceit and an illusion. But for that one moment as I
stared out into the starry night, I was stripped of desire.
And I felt light as air.

XIX

This morning I awoke in the light of a cold, blue dawn.
Standing outside the tent with her face turned towards
the mountains was a young girl. My heart leapt with
excitement, for this must surely be Ageyle, Sudan's
wife. But the dogs began barking; and she moved
quickly away so that I only had a glimpse of her.

While I was shaving Sudan appeared, looking ex-
hausted.

'' You know my camel, Gaude," he said.

"Yes," I replied, thinking: " Only too well."

" I'm afraid she's very ill this morning, so we won't
be able to travel back to Rumm to-day."

This was the merest try-on.    And both of us knew
it.

"I'm leaving in an hour's time."

" Perhaps Ali might go with you."

" Perhaps.   But you'll go as well."

" But Gaude's very ill."

However, I knew the form by now.

" I intend to leave at seven-thirty," I said, and went
on shaving.

He sighed very deeply.   Then he left.
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